Who bidea his time—he tastes tho nweet
Of honey in the saltest tear;

And, though he fares with slowest feet,
Joy ruris to meet him drawing near.

T'he birds are heralds of his cause,
And, like a never-ending rhyme,

Che ruadside blooms in his applause

Who bides his time.

Who bides his time, and fevers not

In the hot race that none achieves,
Shall wear cool wresthen laurel, wrought

With crimson berries in the leaves;
Al he shall reign a goodly king,

And sway his hand on every clime,
‘Wiih peace writ on his signet ring,

‘Who bides his time.

WILL MURDER OUT?
A Brange Story Which Disproves the Oid
and Time-worn FProverb.

SY OYRUs P. N'NUTR

[ Copyrighiad, 1187.)

The proverb saith it will. And it is true
that all the cases we know of have onfed ; but
what thoughtful man will assert that there
ave not myriads of murders that do nof ow(f

Whether the story I am about to tell tends
to prove the truth of the old adage, the reader
will judge.

Twenty years ago, I was what waa known
among lawyers, as a “‘cirouit-rider'’—I fol-
Jowed the courts from county to county.

My partner in the county of O—, by name
Monfort, combined the business ot the law
with that of banking. He resided, notatthe
gounty seat, off the railroad, but at the thriv-
ing village of Mound City, by which a rail-
road ran. He was the most observant man
I ever knew, and as such men usually are,
was something of a gossipin & harmless way,
however, for ha bore no false witness, There
was 1o person in the village of whose ante-
oedents he did not know all that was know-
able.

“In the sutumn of 1890, there came, it s
sald, from the Eastern Bhore of Maryland
& siranger who stopped at Monocure's inn. He
rode, this tradition says, & superb horse and
carried a large sum of gold. He was the
sgent of cortain wealthy men of the East and
enirusted by them with the investment of
their moneys in lands, . It is said that he re-
mained at the inn some ten days, during
which time he had selected several thousand
sores of these fine lands. Having completed
the section, he was to start the next morning
to the land-office at V— to make the
‘entries.'

“‘He did it maybe, and it maybe he did not
start to V—. At all events, about noon of
the day on which he was toand did or did
not start his horse, saddled and bridied, was
found grazing along the ‘trail,’ about two
miles from the inn. The saddle bags con-
taining the gold havenever been found. Of
course the stranger was missing, and though
search was kept up for years, indeed, even
within my memory it has been prosecuted
al times, no trace of him has ever been dis-
covered.”

My companion paused and appeared to
have fallen into a brown study. After wait-
ing for a time, impatiently, I called him back
and he went on:

“Phée hame of this traveler was Jessup—
William Jessup, As was his duty, Moncure
wrote East, informing the family of themiss-
ing man, whose address he had, no doubt,
learned from his guest, of the disappearanon

‘Willie!' and st times talked ssif tosn
parition snd aguin shrank, as il from

of horror, and babbled of s ‘cloven skull'
and ‘bloody garments.'

“After many weeks, she came out of her
fllncs & jobbering manise/ And s Pow
raontha later was carried by her husband to
an ssylum in the East, where it was said she
died,

““Years afterward, when gossip was rife, it
was alleged that ahe was taken away, be-
cause she prated of ‘Willie' and ‘cloven
skulls’ and ‘bloody garments.’ It was also
said that she evinced st times, and when st
her best, the most unutterable fear or hor
ror, the simple people scarcely knew which,
of her husband "

Agsin my partner paused. I afterward
learned that this was his habit, but st the
time it vexed me notalittle, so cager was I
to hear the rest of the story; for more had
been indicated, as the reader has seen. But
we were nearing our destination and 1 wisited.

In our room st the tavern, afler supper, be
resumed as if there had been no break in his
discourse:

“'It was seven years after the death of this
wife, befure the gossip arose, Moncure had
gone on quietly trading down the river in a

small way and still running his tavern; al-
together making no more money than enough
to keep his young family, and to pay his ex-
penses in politics, for during all this time he
was a member of the Legisiature, the pay of

in his averted eyes. —
A man with half s million in landed prop-
and mercantile ventures, howerer dis-
to litigate, has constant need of his
lawyer's services, Boltoame o pass that my
relations with our venerable client becare at
onos very close and confidential. After that
firet meeting he evinced for me a partiality
which rayidly grew into something like fath-
erly affection, . He would insist on having my
opinfon” on_svery matter, however simple
or unimporfunt. ‘This Sattering partinlity
awoke in' miea corresponding feeling of re-
spect for the Yveteran' (as he was called by
reasson of his having been a soidier). And
for the remainder of his life I was thrown

much into his soclety.

I soon found that it was troe that the light
in his room was never allowed to go cut in
the night-time, and thst his son, Abel, Jr.,
slept in the same apartment with his father,

Aud now suddenly certain  capitalists de-
termined to construct & railfoud from the
capital of the Btate to the Ohio river, run-
ning by way of Mound City and the county
seat. \Work was progressing between the

THE FAMILY KITCH

spsousbie Hills of Fare aad Beeelpis for

HY MANION HANLAND.
(Oopyrighiod, me.)
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Mound City was one of the carliest settle-
ments of that region of the State, so when I
began to visit it there were but few of the
ploneers surviving. Among these was one, =0, ; plte o ~ :

Abel Moncure, then past eighty, who had e . grect ree lﬁbl‘i fifo Al

soccumulated a large fortune. . 5 . o u.i oard . y sk~

'ﬁoruy after entering into partnership -y until it quiv (Y] -
Monfort, I met this octogenarian in my |

partner’s bank, in which, indeed, he was a, | b N t.:' m mu‘ A g‘;‘r'ﬁm uhghmkmlml Il.!"

mockholder. It chanced (or was it his habit?) | th horror! It was ol

that as 1 stepped into the bank, the old man |
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tarned quickly about, facing me, with an
sxpression of countenance bespeaking sus-
picious inquiry. Bo striking was his aspect
that [ paused and we stood staring at each
other, seeing which, my partner came for-
ward and introduced us.
/' On learning who I was the old man's
oountenance relaxed, the look of suspicious
inquiry vanished, and he turned about and
resumed conversation with Monfort. Seating
myself where I ocould see his face I fell to
studying it, for I had at once seen—I knew
not what.
Heo was almost gigantic in aise, weighing,

without remarkable corpulency,considerably |

finely formed, while his face bare evidences
of unusual mental strength and foroe of
character. Though unlettered, he had cuta

with men still famous in the history and |

traditions of the Common wealth.

As]est puzzling my brain over what it was |

Yea; the face of this man of eighty grew
up to the crown of his great, hairles
bhead! And now I had become satisfied as

to the charscter of the expression that had |

pussied me. It is a trite name that Ium
about to give it, but none other so fitly de-
soribes it It was unmistakably s Aunied
look—and so long had he been pursued by

or apprehension, or whatever it

through fifty years,

oromed and criss-crossed. Yet to those who

saw him daily in the quist village none of
ware visible.

Heleft the bank, and an hour later my part-
nerand I had startad to the county seat, tem
miles distant. Our road led through table
lands, & thousand seres or move,

1

to be gaxing st the rolling river, some twe

miles awsy.
“Who is that?"' I saked of my companion
and sing the anawer.
o, Abel Monoure, the old man I in-
trodooed you to just now. I have seen him
80, at that same spot, more than

and supposed murder. But in those days it
required many weaks, sometinies months,
for letters to reach the Eastern States. It
was August of the next year before any re-
sponse was received. Then it came In the
persons of Jessup's wife and her brother,

“I forgot to mention that Jessup was &
| young man, not yet twenty-five. This wife

was, tridition tells us, & woman of singular
beauty. 1 remember hearing in my boy-
{ hood, and when the men and women of that
era still lived, many encomiums om this
young woman's surpassing loveliness. Bhe
was withal s cultivated person, fitted by her
| beauty and refinement to adorn any station.
| Bo sald my father, himwelf s scholar and ca-
| pable to judge. The widow and her brother
ibemme.nf course, the guests of Moncure's
nn.

‘‘Poor woman . Biie came to munke search
for her husband's remains, In this she was
eagerly and industrionaly seconded by Mon-
cure.

“He planned a systematic search for the
dead man, and prosscuted it with such vigor
and persistency & & man of his fine sense
and boundless physical energy could bring
to the task. But all in vain!

‘‘But while engaged in this enterprise he
bad prosecuted another with far grester
effectivencss. He had won the love of this
charming woman. Within six months of
her arrival she had become his wife; search-
ing for her dead husband she found a living

one.

“Leaving his children and his inn in the
care of & malden aister, who had, in the
meantims, joined him from Virginis, he
made his way, with his new wife, to the Ohio
river, and thenoe to New Orieans, on & wed-

ding trip.

“After three months’ absence they re-
turned s loving and happy & pair sa could
be imagined.

“In the meantime, for it was now 1822, &
small and thriving village had sprung up
sbout the tavern.

“It was in the middle of the night about
s week after their return that a neighbor

heard the screams, appalling and unearthly,
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which was merely mominal. Butsttheend

of this time it was discovered that he had,
for some years, been a dormant partner,
owning a half "Interest in the principal
wholesals establishment at the capital of
the Btate; and on further investigation,
started by this s itewas found that
he had title for quite 5,000 acres of the finest
lands in the county.

“Enemies, for strong men like Mongcure,
always have and enjoy these, on careful in-
vestigatiop, asserted that his wealth reached
the, for that time and country, emormous
sum of $80,000,

“On these facts it was at first coverlly
hinted, and then pressntly openly charged,
that he could have soquired his wealth in no
honest way, and that he bhad robbed and
murdered poor Jessup.

“It was, no doubt, fortunate for Moncure
that he was & politicisn and the leader of the
party then dominast In the county and
Btate, aud that those most active in disemi-

nating these chesges ware his politionl

tagonists,

“Bexides, born and bred in Vizginia, & sol-
dier under Jackson st New Orieans, he was
» fighting man, ready, or mhhh

of the milroad. We
hich I had,
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ed, and he sank down,
lifeless—a giant dead of terror
what?

THE FASCINATING FRENCH DANCE

Origin of the Walts—When Women First
Danced with Men.

It s only within the last 500 years that
women have danced publicly with men. In
Italy, however, as early as the thirteenth

iscnous dancing was tolerated,
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of the highest erinence on both
sides of the Atlantic as an invaluable
Tonic and Restorative in cases ot




